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PREFACE—by Ti. 


H EN weare i with the ritt 
| of an author, as I make no doubt but 
every ſenſible reader of the following poem will 
be, we naturally have a deſire to be acquainted 
with his private hiſtory and character; that this 
obſervation is true, is manifeſt from its having 
been made fifty thouſand times, and therefore it 
ſhall ſerve me to introduce the very brief account 

I ſhall at preſent give of poor Peter, the Author 
of this excellent Satire Know then, gentle 
Reader, Peter was born in the north of England, 5 
of honeſt though but poor parents, and edu- | 

| cated at a good Grammar-School, from which 

| his Father, againſt Peter's inclinations, took him 
away to bind him apprentice to a Tanner: an 
occupation he did not greatly approve, for he 
could never endure the ſmell of hides; he had 
not been in this ſituation above a year before his 
Father died, upon which Peter run away from 
his Inden and went and reſided ſome time 
with an intimate eee who had been his 


ſchool- 


9 


1 

| ſchool- fellow; this perſon was a man of polite 
taſte, and a good claſſical ſcholar: by his con- 
verſation Peter fo greatly improved his genius, 
which was naturally poetical, that he compoſed 
ſeveral Paſtorals and ſome rural deſcriptions, by 
which he acquired great reputation The Love 
of Glory, and an ardent deſire to converſe with 
the Learned, brought him up to Town the lat- 
ter end of the year 1753: He flattered himſelf 
that he ſhould be able to procure a comfortable 


ſubſiſtence by his ſcattered poetical performances; 


but alas he was miſtaken! for that kind of merit 


is not now encouraged——all the money he ever 


received for his works was only one Guinea of a 
Bookſeller for an excellent Pocm, by which I 
have heard the Proprietor got a hundred. This 
general qy{couragement depreſſed his ſpirits to 
ich a degree, that it threw him into a ſort of a 
melancholy, which in a ſhort time put a period 
to his exiſtence, for he died the beginning of 
this month to the inexpreſſible grief of all his 

acquaintance In his Box was found fairly 
tranſcribed for the preſs, a Poem in two Books, 

the firſt of which we now ſubmit to the Public; 
if it meets with encouragement the ſecond may 


thortly make its appearance — 
Antelope Aly, March 2 55 7 2 | 
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F. 


- - O w dau ns the day to Folly ever dear, 


And deem'd by her the faireſt of the year, 
April $ firſt morn diſtinguiſh d for her birth; 


any To oth ſhe gives the day, the 15 to mirth, 


Her herald, Lauder, vehement and loud, 8 


© we 


. out this img to the crowd: 


Verſe 5. Her herald, Lauder, Gen William Op arns a > Scotchman, who lately ſacrificed 


A „ Attend, 


1 


(2) 


by Attend, ye dunces, and ye zanies all, 


** 


Tis Folly's birth-day, come at Folly's call; 
To ſound her fame the fons of dullneſs meet 
At ſev'n o'clock preciſely ; in Hart-ſtreet; 


0 


* 


0 


* 


* 


Come when the hooting Owls begin els flight, 
For Folly keeps * holyday at age: * 


_ Cloſe by that theatre of high repute 
Where Quin ſo well perform d the part of Brute; - 
Where M— -n, late che ſtage” $ qulleſt tool, 


Once play'd old Shylock, but now Plays che Fool: 'Y 


A fabrick roſe, magnificent of frame, | 

Which from this grand Projector took its name: 
As to the muſic of the damn'd that fell 

Roſeẽe Pandemonium on the plains of hell, 

80 of this pile, tis thought, in ſome ill weather 

Rich's Orcheſtra fiddled it it together. 


Ver. Se Roſe 025 See Paradiſe boft, B. 1. 
Anon out of the earth a fabrick huge 
| Roſe like an exhalation, with the ſound +. 
Of dulcet ſymphonies and voices ſweet. .. 


—_— 


IO 


15 


20. 


Here 


63 Y 
Here on a Sofa of n nal 3 
Lo! half-ſupine luxurious Folly laid: 
Pow'rful to lull the moſt enliven d ſenſe, 
This Sofa was the gift of Indolence: 
Her little left eye twinkles to the light, 
But open'd wide, and goggling i is her right: 
Down from her collar to her boſom bare 
Her bells hung pendent like a folitaire: | 
5 High o'er her ear, light-wavering to the gale, 
She wore the plumage of a peacock: s tail, 
Which, nodding o'er her round unmeaning face, 
Gave to her front the French, fantaſtic grace. 
Full fat and fair ſhe waddles in her gate, 
And liſps ſo pretty that ſhe loves to prate; 
Her ears ſhe pricks up to herſelf to liſt, 
- And ſputters all her meaning in a miſt. 
Wiſe ; in conceit he ſeems, for all the while 
Her face i is dimpled with a fooliſh ſmile. 
A painted fan her fickleneſs declares, 
Which waving gives the ideot Goddeſs airs; 
A2 


25 


30 


35 


40 


(e) 


She flirts it to a ſceptre of command; 


And | graſps an i ha _ in her _ 


But hark! har! * my trembling ears FO Wan L 


45 


T he ſcreech-owls hoot, the long-car d brethren bray ; 5 


Loud ſqueal the cat-calls Fan diſcordant ſtrain, 


The ſport of Folly, but the poet s pain. 


The ſignal giv'n, all Boobies hear the call, 


(The feaſt of Folly i is a feaſt for all) 


50 


Titt' ring they run — tall 1 heads the rout, 


And [wells his high harangue with many : a round about: 


ce Moſt potent Queen, LidP heat dilatins olee 


6 1 greet the day benign to You and Me — 


* That dire Glaucoma which your eye bedims 


55 


3%. This hand deterges, de eſpumates and ſkims 


Ver. 44. Engliſb Plautus] A grievous miſtake 
of the tranſcriber! I never beheld Plautus 
in Engliſh: there is indeed a Gentleman, Mr. 
Thomas Cook of South-Lambeth, as re- 
marzkable for his ſingular modeſty, as for the 
brilliancy of his Genius, or the accuracy and 
- ſobriety of his judgment: he wrote a poem 

called the Battle of the Poets, in which he very 
judiciouſly gives. Philips and Welſted the ſu- 
periority over Swift and Pope; he, I ſay, has 


taken in ſubſcription- money for a tranſlation 
of Plautus into Engliſh, I very well remem- 


ber he had a guinea of me, but I never heard 


that the book was publiſh'd, therefore, it can- 


not be Engliſh Plautus : nine; on this oc- 
caſion, is the ſagacity of Mr. Cibber juni- 
or, who reads Engliſb Plutus, that is, a come- 
dy of Ariſtophanes tranſlated by Mr. 'Tib- 
bald or Theobald ; quam vide at the Trunk- 
maker's in St. Paul's church-yard. Scriblerus. 

Ver. 50. — a parody on a line of Pope's ; 
„The field of * is a field for all.“ 

| Dunc. 2. ver. 32. 


«© Great 


635 
e Thanks to my ſtars that ſent me here to- day 


c 


1 purge from films opaque your viſual ray; 


cc Pay but ten pieces that my conſtant rate is; 


« One ſhilling and this /yllabus comes gratis. 60 


cc | Great i in the art no falſhoods I maintain; 
* In France I'm honour d, ant ador'd in Spain: 


*- In Pruſſia, Poland, Portugal F m known; . 


« Sweden and Denmark ring with my renown: 25 


cc 


Of me ſtrange things all Germany relates, 15 65 
” For I'm admir'd thro' all her hundred ſtates: | 


40 


Bohemia, Muſcovy JI VE travell' d O er, 


2 Kingdoms where Doctors never went Ne 5 


« Full well theſe foreign Courts my pains requite, 


They chuſe me member, and they dub me Knight; 70. 

cc The Patents of the Dignities I've won 

cc Are all lodg'd ſafely with my darling Son. 

. Yair gracious Majeſty has heard, I hope, 

m Oculiſt-Phyſician to the Pope, | 
| chair int Forth; al 1 ( Beſides 


Ver. 74. Tu Ocul; ;f-Phyficias)] In the Daily PIER 7. The Chevalier Taylor, celebrated 
Advertiſer of January 31, 1755, the Doctor Medicine Oculiſt to their Imperial Majeſties, 
thus modeſtly ſpeaks 'of himſelf, -Rome, the Kings of Great Britato, Poland, Sweden, 

„ an 372 1 Denmark, 
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Beſides (think not I dare your Highnef TING „ 


To every Sov' reign Prince 1 in Chriſtendom: : 


2 


80 well all Europe knows me and my works, 


1 Next month III ſhew my parts among the T urks; 


cc 


K 


C 
cc 


0 


N 


This wonder-working needle ſets it right: 


Now, now's the lucky time to cure your ſight, 


80 


Conſult with me, great Queen, nor more regard 
That dd tar- water, or the pills of Ward. 


He | fake; and turning carelefily diſplay d 


His golden badge of honour, and brocade. 


Denmark, and to all hs ſovereign Princes in 
Europe, arriv'd a few weeks ſince in this 
capital from Muſcovy ; the morning after his 
arrival was preſented to his Holineſs ; the 
reputation he has acquir'd here from the ſuc- 
| ceſs he had with the Princeſſes of Ruſpuly, 


Juſtinana, and with many other illuſtrious per- 
different works that he has wrote himſelf in 


ſonages, together with a number-extraordina- 
ry of the ſubjects of this country. The Pope 
has not only been pleas'd to grant him three 
different audiences, but has declared him, by 
Patent, Medicine Oculiſt to his Perſon and 
Court, and to give him yet a greater mark 
of his fivour, has cauſed him to be made 
Chevalier of his court, 
member of the Roman ſenate, and a fellow 
of the Roman univerfity. The Patents of 
theſe dignities, together with all the others 
he has received from the courts. and univer- 


to be received as a 


ſities abroad, are in the hands of his ſon in 
London. By a liſt it appears, that the Che- : 
valier is now Phyſician- Oculiſt (by Patent) to 
ſix crown'd heads, to near twenty ſovereign | 
princes; member of almoſt all the univerſi- 
ties, academies, and ſocieties of the learned 
in Europe. That he is the author of 24 


different languages, three of which are pub- 
liſhed in Italian. And, to complete all, he 
was received as a member of the univerſity 
of Padua by Order of the ſenate of Venice, 
with diſtinct approbation from the famous 
profeſior Morgany : And this crowned by the 
dignities he has received from the court and 
ſenate of Rome. The Chevalier will direct 
his courſe through Italy, where he will end 
his tour through all Europe. Medicus ſum. 


The 


| | 


« You deign to zip your own dear ſon the wink ? 


( 4 ) 5 


The mp ring Queen exo d her won'drous ſon, 
And thus with ſneer ſarcaſtical begun: 


* Goon, and proſper, great exotic Knight, 


© Yet ſhew ſome reverence for thy mother's ſight: 


„ ho' of that glitt'ring pendent juſtly vain, 


— | 


In France tho honour'd, and ador d in Spain; 


0 * ho' Germans, Goths and Huns thy {kill admire, 
« And many a N urſe, and many a rural Squire, 
yet I the greateſt of all fools ſhould be, 

1 Queen of dupes, to truſt my eyes Wich thee,” 


Next came, reſolv d the Goddeſs to trepan, 
Something betwixt a monkey and a 1 


; (Not for behind i in impudence the firſt) © 
Who ap'd all characters, and wore the worſt; : 
7 Expreſſive thrice he ſhook his empty head, 

1 Pertly addreſs d the dame, and thus he faid : 


60 How bleſt am I, iluſtrious et” to FER. 


83 


go. 


95 


100 


«66 Lo! 
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cc 


[EY (8) 
4 Lo! here I ſtand, obſequious to your call, 


Great patron, friend, and mother of us all: 


& So keen your Piercer, and ſo ſweet your ſmile, 105 


8 Vou charm us at the diſtance of a mile. 


« To crown with high feſtivity the night, 


If jeſt, and farce, and mimickry delight, 
© The ſtingleſs ſatire, and the ideot ſneer, 
15 1 I'll mount my roſtrum, and So ma 5 110 
% My Taſte conſiſts of foolery and fun; : 


55 Without your, ſuccour I had been undone: : 


OT. To you tis owing that I pleaſe the great; 


« Thro you I eat to live, and live to eat: 


« That I the chatt ring of maccaws exceed, 115 | 


« And learn queer faces from the monkey breed, 


C 


* 


C 


A 


40 Like Proteus boaſt dexterity of limb 
To you I owe it all, and not to him: 


Yours be the praiſe, that from my infant ſtate 


You taught your fon to move, to prin, to prate. 120 
Ver. 105. Piercer.] My authority for this 
word Itake from an excellent comedy or farce 
called Taffe, wrote by the ingenious Mr. 
| Foote; in which Lady Pentweazel very hu- 
mourouſly ſays, © All my family by the mo- 
© ther's ſide were famous for their eyes; 1 


* have a-great aunt among the beauties at 
„ Windfor ; ſhe has a fiſter at Hampton- 


„ court, a perdigious fine woman: ſhe had but 


« one eye indeed, but that was a Piercer 
© that one eye got her three huſbands: we 
« were call'd the e ey d . - 


The 


0 9 ) 
He bs and prepar d to take his ſtand, 


As Auctioneer, with hamrhas1 in his hand: 
The Goddeſs watch'd him fly, and at his head 
Hurling her ans chus indignant faid ; 


20 Vile wretch, thou'rt much too ally for my ſon, 125 
ce Born on Bæotian bogs, —away, begone, 
4 and reſerve the ſqueezings of thy brains 
« To brew ſmall-beer, and feed the pigs with grains. 
Abaſht he ſiood-—ſhame fluſter d him all o er, 
And he once bluſht, who never bluſht before; 130 


Fear made him fly, and with amazing art, 


He took three ſtrides, and j Joey into a PART, 


|Next Henley came, as void of wit as grace, 
The mighty maſter of the ſey'nfold face: 
Lo! bronz'd in matchleſs impudence he ſtands, % i 

And ſpreads to heav'n his e hands, . 


ver. 124. 1 Again Plautus ! ly be d to have converted his choice ſpirits 
Unpardonable is the negligence of this ſtupid into malt ſpirits, Alexander Stevens. : 
tranſcriber : correct it again and read Plutus. Ver. 132. QuaRT.] That is a quart bottle: 


Scrib. O reader bleſs thyſelf that thou art at laſt 


Ver. 128.—brew ſmall-beer] Mr. F come to the diſcovery of the perſon who did 
is turn'd brewer, and therefore may proper- not jump into a quart bottle. Jgnoramus. 


Tre- 


| (10 AY 
Tremendous wich his broad, black how bent, 


As if on ſome infernal plot intent : 


Such is his figure, when with pray rs obſcene, 

And many a ſlice of blaſphemy between, | ;: al 
He weekly mounts his ſtall, while Juſtice ſleeps, 

And rebel to his God a horrid ſabbath keeps. 

” But hark he hums, and hems, his voice to clear, 


| Turns wp his veyes, and khtlows i in 1 her ear: : 


1 | Auſpicious Coddeb, whoſe benign defence e 
Screens all the dull, and deſtitute of ſenſe, 
Pleas· d ev 'n to ſmile propitious on thy ſon, | 


C 


cc 


0 


Who lives by nonſenſe, ribaldry, and pun, 


« Who virtue, and religion turns to ſport, 


* 


c 


| Chaplain domeſtic I attend: thy court. 5 1 50 5 


3 


* 


For thee, alas! what plagues have I endur'd 4 
« What bruiſes ſuffer” d that can ne'er be cur 'd? 


From kicks, and cudgels,thraſhings,thwacks and thumps, 


4 


KR 


From * 8 and from wat' ry pumps ? 


Ver, 141, Fuftice — * always takes a nap in an evening. 


90 To 


— — — 
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, 06 To prove theſe ſad aſſertions are are too true 155 1 
6 Behold from head to foot I'm black and blue. | 
In thy old cauſe I rhyme, and roar, and drink, 


60 And write about thee, and about thee think; 
« And wilt not thou, O Queen, my foul's delight, 


"0 


A 


All theſe my ſuff rings, all my pains requite? 160 


* 


c 


Conſider well my caſe, and weigh my 22 = 
- 7 And fix me ſnug in ſome pacific See. 


o 


A 


Mean while this book, my Coup de grace, receive, 4 


Tis all at reſent that I have to give, 


\ 


0 


1975 That ſends at once, like magic 8 pow 'rful ſpell, | 16 5 
The foes of Folly, and of me to hell: T 


Lad 


* 


This is Clare-market's glory and its joy, 
3 And daily conn'd by ev'ry butcher's boy ; . 


= i 


La) 


Cleavers and marrow-bones its praiſes f pread — 


- I hold it meet by Folly to be read. 8 170 
5 At this the a a 10 ghter Mock her ſides, 
And thus the boozy Orator derides; 


Ver. 157. rhyme, and roar, and drink} ſee How Henley lay inſpired beſide a ſink, 
Dunciad, b. ii. ver. 425. 8 And to mere mortals ſeem'd a Prieſt in drink 


2 W Res 


Dee * on ab Oe 5 = 
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| cc 


0 


N 189 
Think'ſt thou the labours of thy brain can be 
« Unknown, my Chaplain and Buffoon, to me? 


c 


A 


Which oft with pity I have ponder d o 2 C263 1h - 6 


« Where I myſelf ſo large a portion bore! ? 


_« Heavy" n knows what forrows cauſe my heart to ack; 


That Henley thus ſhould ſuffer for my ſake! 
My doughty Champion whom J hold ſo . 
The jolly friend of butchers and of beer: +: a80- 
* Yet, yet proceed, with zeal my cauſe defend, | 


K 


* 


C 


A 


To ſcoundrels only, and their friends, a friend ; 


* 


gcorn law, and ſenſe, and all their i attacks, 


A 


I u ſoon appoint thee Biſhop to the Blacks. 


| -Laſtof her ſons, this glorious ſcene to cloſe, 185 
M—n, the great Inquiſitor aroſe, | 
Full of vain hopes to pocket up the pelf, 


He ſmil'd ſo in as if 75 * himſelf: 


Ver. 175. Which oft 3 big] vid. Vir. 1. 10 of Wes B. ii. Sat. 1. ver. 70. 


u. ver. 5 Scilicet uni æquus Virtuti atque ejus amicis.. 
| 1 -quzque ipſe miſerrima vidi, To Virtue n, and her friends a friend, 
Et quorum pars magna fui. | Pope. 


Ver. 182. To {ſcoundrels] a parody on that 


„ 


T3S} 


Juſt from the Robim-licod come piping hot, 


Where once a week Religion goes to pot ; 55353 1090 


Where the learn d Baker abſolute controuls, 
Grand Preſident, and Maſter of the Rolls. 
Here Barbers, T aylors, Tinkers take degrees, 


And vent their new-laid notions as they pleaſe ; 


Here, as the full-troth'd pots are puſh'd about, : | 19 5 


Prieſt-puzzling arguments are hammer d out. 
This place the Goddeſs deems the beſt of ſchools, 
And aptly terms it, Paradiſe of Fools | 
Here ſtood vaſt volumes of her friends of old, 
Some plain, ſome letter d, ſome trickt off in gold; 200 
Men who had riſk'd their ears in her behalf, 1 
Morgan in Sheep, and Mandevil in Calf; 


Ver. 1 39. Robin. beod]| A Porter-kouls i in 


Butcher Row, when every Monday a com- 


pany of people meet to diſpute on all ſort 


of topicks, particularly Religion and State- 
affairs. The Prefident is a Baker, who re- 


gulates the ſociety extremely well ; he fits 


with a hammer in his hand, and knocks any 
man down that ſpeaks longer than five mi- 
nutes. Alexander the Corrector. | 

| Ver. 200. /ome litter d that is, on the 
autſide. V. Fimble. 


— — — 


_ Here 


W 


Ver. 201. WY" Mr, John Ketck reads ” 
their ears. 


Ver. 202. Mines & in Heep] Alexander che 


Corrector reads Morgan in Goat, aſſerting that 


the hide of a Goat, eſpecially with the hair 


on, is more properly adapted to a Welſhman 


than a Sheep-ſkin ; but this is taking it for 
granted that Morgan was a Welſhman ——I 


retain Sheep with Peter, who doubtleſs had 
an eye to the note on this identical perſon in 


the Dunciad, B. ii. Jine * which I ſhall 
give 


N oY 7 


Here Tindal lay with Toland at his fide, 
And Woolſton herd all miracles deny'd; 


But fineſt far, the fav'rites of the club, 


205 


Here beam'd the works of Bolingbroke and Chubb. 


give at lengtn— Morgan] 2 Writer 


againſt Religion, diſtinguiſhed no otherwiſe 
from the rabbleof his tribe, than by the pom- 
pouſneſs of his title; for having ftolen his 
Morality from Tindal, and his Philoſophy. 
from Spinoza, he calls himſelf, by the cour- 


teſy of England, a Moral Philoſopher,” Whence 


it 1s plain he was a Thief, and T, hieues are na- 
turally Peepih. Tim. 

Ibid. Mandewil in calf.) An Author who 
had not his name for nothing he wrote 
a book called The Fable of the Bees, to prove 


% that Moral Virtue is the invention of 
Viſcount Bolingbroke, in the emblazoning of 


„ Knaves, and Chriſtian Virtue the impoſition 
© of Fools; and that Vice is neceſſary, and 
alone ſufficient for the Happineſs of any 
« Society.” Calf indeed! Tim, 


Ver. 203. Tindal and Toland) Writers againſt | 


the Religion of their Country , the firſt, Dr. 


Mat. Tindal, was fellow of All-Soul's Col- | 


lege, Oxford, ---and Author of a book called, 


The Rights of the' Chriſtian Church, and of . 


Chriſtianity as old as the Creation. The Doc- 
tor was not only remarkable as an Infidel, 
but likewiſe for his debauch'd Life, and blaſ- 
* phemous converſation : he was publickly re- 
primanded by the ſociety of All-Souls, as an 
egregious Fornicator: ſee ſeveral ſtories relat- 
ing to this laſt part of his character in a 
pamphlet, intitled The Conduct of Mat. Tindal, 
L. IL. D. by a Member of All-Souls, Tin- 
dal being confin'd with ſickneſs, was viſited 
by a Gentleman, who aſked him, How it was 
with him? Tindal replied, He believed he 


* 


Oracle 


Here 


aas a dying man. Are you ſo, ſaid the Gentle- 
man, and what do you think will become of 
you? ewhy, you'll as certainly be damn'd as you 
are now alive; he ſpoke —Tindal trembled— 


„ the Devils alſo believe and tremble.” Fu. 


rius Camillus. 

Ibid.] Toland was the 4 of the A- 
theiſt's Liturgy, called Pantbeiſticon. Scrib, jun. 
Ver. 204. Woelſton| Thomas Woolſton, an 
impious madman, who wrote in a moſt inſo- 
lent ſtyle againſt the Miracles of the Goſpel, 

in the year 1726. Warburton. 
Ver. 206. Bolingbroke] Henry St. John Lord 


whoſe character Mr. Pope has well nigh loſt 
his own : Mr. Brown in his E/ay on Satire, 
ſpeaking of Pope, very beautifully fays, | 

Did Friendſhip e'er miſlead thy RO 

Muſe ? 

That Friendſhip ſure may plead the great 

excuſe: 

That ſacred F dib which infoie'd thy ; 

ſong, 

Fair in defect, and amiably wrong. 
Upon the publication of this Author's poſt- 
humous works a Gentleman ſaid, that Lord 
Bolingbroke had left a Blunderbuſs charged 


with gooſe. ſhot aimed againſt the Morality 
and Religion of his Country; but being afraid 


to fire it himſelf, he hired a fellow for half a 
crown, one Mallet a Scotchman, to let it off 

after his death. Peter himſelf. 
Ibid. Chubb.) Thomas Chubb, the great 
of Infidels, originally a Tallow- 
chandler 


615) 


Here lay Count Paſſeran , with curious notes 


Jo prove that Engliſhmen may cut their throats; 
All theſe great Authors, and a thouſand more 


Which ſtudious Mn had read o'er and o'er; 
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And now propos d t inſtruct with lectures ſage, 
The Law, the Church, the Senate, and the Stage, 
Dark points to ſettle, and with learned {kill 


Reaſon of Fate, of Preſcience and Free-will ; 


of myſt ries deep, of moral good and evil, 
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Of trade, plays, Paſquin, Fauſtus and the Devil: 
Intent the Goddeſs ſtood, and ere hi man 


The prologue t to his colloquy big 


, chandler at Saliſbury: he dm turn'd 

his hand to writing, and that turn d his Bead. 
He wrote ſeveral tracts or treatiſes ; that on 
Abraham's offering up Iſaac is I think far 


the beſt : Tom's opinion of Abraham is, that 


he was an Honeſt, well-meaning, but a very filly 
fellow, that did not underſtand the common 
principles of Morality : who fancied he had 
a commiſſion from God to do a very wicked 
thing. Scrib. jun. 
Ver. 207, Paſſeran] Count de Paſſeran, 
Author of a pamphlet intitled, A philo/ophical 
diſſertation on Death, being a defence of Sui- 
_cide: this man and Mr, John Morgan were 
taken into cuſtody of a meſſenger in Novem- 


ber 1732, for writing the aforeſaid pamphlet. 


Ver. 214. Fate, Preſcience, c.] Such were 
the topicks of the fallen Angels : ſee Milton's 
Paradiſe Loſt, book ii. ver. 557. 


Others apart ſat on a hill retir'd, 
In thoughts more elevate, and reaſon'd high 
Of Providence, F Ss Will and 
Fate; - | 
Fixt Fate, free Will, N ab- 
6 ſolute, | 
And found no end, in wandring mazes loſt. 
Of Good and Evil much they argued then, 
Of Happineſs and final Miſery. 
Paſſion and Apathy, and Glory and Shame, 
Vain Wiſdom all, and falſe Philoſophy. 


She 


'4 
i} 
* VB 
| 
| 


(To luckleſs M 
As cook-maids PO WY a gooſe, ſhe ſing d his face: 


1 


| She ſnatcht a paper, wonderful to tell, 
; Sign d by old Satan, mighty Prince of Hell, 220 


Which, ting d with brimſtone, in an inſtant blaz' d, 
And, while the crowd with dreadful wonder gaz d, 


n's infinite diſgrace,) 


= ſtill retains the dark tartarian hue, „„ ker Raney 22 p : 
| Hideous and horrid, neither black nor blue: 


e Off, off, away, ſhe cried, I've heard enough, 


No more I'll ſuffer this confounded ſtuff; 


Come hither every dupe and every Jade; | 
III ſtop with ſupper all your mouths for once,” ng: 230 


As round their Queen the drones at evening creep, 


And with mixt murmur lull the hive to ſleep; 


80 theſe . inviron tound and round, 


And every booby ſends a hollow ſound; 


So ſtrong the ſavoury ſcent of ſupper draws, 
7 * ene + etl 1 


Ver. 219, a paper] A 1 paper, inti- ſee him alive at Berkley due Coffee. -houſe, 
tled, The Devil, wrote by one J. S — who is Tim. 


= 11 * | And 


juſt as good a writer of proſe as he is a poet: 17 le + 
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3 lol ten Waiters dreſt like modern beaux | 
In Folly's livery; parti-colour' d cloaths, 
Prompt at her whiſtle, a large table ſ pread, | 
Produc' d vaſt voiders, and a load of bread; , 2240 
1 hree butts of beer which Parſons had ſupply d 3 
They brought i in well-tann' d jacks of good cow-hide : : 
Then ſmoak d the ſolid ſupper on the board, 
Such : as Van Hogan Mogan might afford ; 6 8 1 
f Beneath a cover firſt came ſtore of fiſh, = "M68 
A Jowl of Codd, Chubbs, Gudgeons i in a diſh; 
Wit-damping puddings, tripe in butter fry d. 
5 Fat chitterling and gooſe on every fide: | 
Stern at the bottom grinn'd, ſtill breathing dread, DO. 
*The briſtly horrors of a huge hog s head; 
Pale Fribble ſaw the hideous monſter ſtare, 
Call'd out for draps, and ſunk beſide his chair. 250 
« Eat on, cat on, ſaid Folly, till ye burſt 


« But, O my Chaplain, let me ſerve you firſt, 
5 My friend, my deputy, my greateſt fool, 3 
ou preach my dictates, and you teach my ſchool; 


% „ 


626 
1 Compar d with you the reſt are trifling elves; 


And therefore, noodles, ye may help yourſelves,” 


Quick: at her word they ſlic'd thro' thick and thin, 8 
1 hey heap' d their platters, and they laid i it in, ; 
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So like pork-bolting boors, that Colley ſwore, | 
| T hey cram d as if they d never ſupt before: 


But long they cou d not cram who eat ſo faſt; 


For hungry curs are ſatisfy d at laſt. 


The bones remov'd, they briſkly puſht about 


. 


Full pots of porter, three threads, ſtale and ſtout, 


1 Bumpers of punch, and nipperkins of ny 


Of windy cyder, and of mawky mum. 


The potent liquors, as the bowls they drain, 


Soon ſeiz'd the vacant regions of the brain: : 270 


Then Riot reign d: with dunce encounter 0 dunce, 


And every ſapſcull ſhot his bolt at once: 
The perfect i image of a Flemiſh feaſt, 
Where each dull ſot is turn'd into a beaſt. 


Wa. 251. pork- bolting boob] Certain men 
in Kent, Suſſex and other ſouthern counties, 
who inſtead of living like other men upon 
beef, mutton, plumb-pudding, &c. delight, 
when hungry, to ſwallow, without maſtica- 


tion (which they call bolting) large portions 
of fat pickled po:k, about five inches long 
and two in diameter, I knew a man who at 


\ fifteen bolts devoured three pounds of good 


Pork. Tim. 


I. was 
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ve 19 1 
Tas ſvearing, ſinging, rhyming, rattling, roaring 275 
of Dame Religion, Politicks, and Whorin g "= 
80 ſtrange the hubbub, and ſo loud the dnn, 
Twas heard oer Holbourn, and all Lincoln s- Inn; 
It reach d induſtrious Welſh, who took the cue, = "4 A 
af embled his thicf-catching crew, '- _  ao6 
Full 860 Bruiſers reſolute and rough, 


Some clad in buckram, and ſome clad in buff, 


| Like Engliſh ruſticks who no raſte profeſs, 


They came ſans ceremonie, ſans politeſſe, | 
Seiz d every gueſt, and in Round-houſe ſecur d, 285 


Or in the Counter, durance vile, immur'd, 


There to conſume the fpunging night 1 in ſorrow, ; 5 
; ' + . 4 Bay 4 


And ſtand before Sir Radamanth to- -MOTTOW : RET Y 


There may no Buggs their tedious hours moleſt, 
While with the writer all his readers reſt. "290 
Ver. 279. Heh.) The High-Conſtable of facants in bringing to juſtice all 88 a- 


Holbourn-diviſion, a perſon who deſerves gainſt the peace and welfare of the Publick. 
wa of the community for his vigilance and | 


F 1ů 


